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Etna is exactly North of Syracuse. "Surely", said Wordsworth, "it
is a little N.E. or N.W." And as he was evidently determined to
make the shadow fall the way he wanted it I did not contradict him.
Wordsworth was a very remarkable looking man. He looked like
an old shepherd, with rough rugged weather beaten face, but his
features were fine and high cut. He was a grand man. He had a
perfectly independent mind and cared for no one else's opinion. I
called upon him afterwards at the Stow, Whitney. He was very
kind to me there. He used to say that the Wye above Hay was the
finest piece of scenery in South Britain, i.e. everything south of
himself.'

Friday, October Eve

Reading before luncheon. Read that clever amusing book A
Week in a French Country House. What an elegant ease and sim-
plicity there is about French manners and ways of domestic country
Kfe, and how favourably it contrasts with our social life, cumbrous,
stiff, vulgarly extravagant, artificial, unnatural.

Sunday, October Morrow

A heavy cold white mist, very raw and chilly. The poplars
rusded loud in the mist with a sound like heavy rain. While we
were in Church the fog cleared away and the afternoon was glorious
sunshine and unclouded blue. Holy Communion. At the Vicarage
I saw one of the first 'Post Cards' that have been sent. It was from
Lilian to Mrs. Venables, very bright and cheery.
Monday, 3 October

How odd, all the news and letters we get from Paris now coming
by balloons and carrier pigeons.
Tuesday, 4 October

Today I sent my first post cards, to my Mother, Thersie, Emmie
and Perch. They are capital things, simple, useful and handy. A
happy invention.

Dinner at Clifford Priory. A fair haired pretty German girl
dressed in blue staying in the house showed us some beautiful draw-
ings and illuminated texts, and at her request I became a subscriber
for a six shilling set, of which she has ordered 1000 copies to be
printed.

The subject of Germany was started and we were talking about
Baden, Strasburg, Heidelberg. 'Ah,' said Miss Schlienz to me, *it is